*The Idtjivryof 

Cozen, on Wednefday next, our Councell we will hold 
At fVmdJor^ fo informe the Lords ; 

But come your felfc with fpeed to us againe, 

For more is tobc fayd, and to be done, 

Then out of anger can be uttered. 

will,my Liege. .O 

Enter Trince 'f Wales ^and fir lotm Falfiafe.' ■ ^^‘^***' 

J^rt/.Now i^'<2//,whattimeofdayisit,Lad ? 

P^-w.Thouatt fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sackc and 
unbuttoning thee after fupper , and fleeping upon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand thattruely 
which thou wouldefttruely know. What adevill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? LlnlelTe houres were cups of 
Sackc, and minuts Capons , and Qocks the tongues of Bawds 
and Dials the fignesof leaping-Houfes , and the bleffed Sunne’ 
hinifelfe-a faire hot wench in flame-coloured Tafl&ta • I fee no' 
reafon why thou fhouldeftbe fupcrfiuous to demand the time 
of the day. 

Falf. Indeed you come neere me novs, Hall fiox we that take 
FurfeSjgoe by the Moon and (even Starres,and not by Phoebus 
he that wandring Knight fo faire: and I prethec,fweet wagge* 
when thouart King, as God Give thy Grace j Majefty I flwuld 
fay, for Grace thou wilt have none. 

Prin.Whn, none ? 

Falf , No by my troth , not fo much as will ferve to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter. 

‘Pm.Welfhow then ? come roundly, roundly. 

Falf. Marry then, fweet wag , when thou art King, let not us 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeves of the 
dayes beauty : letusbeD/W^Forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
na.ide,minionsofthe Moone jand let men fay, we be men of 
good government, being governed as the Sea is,by our iu>blc 
and chafte Miftris the Moone ; under whofo countenance we 
fteale. 

Erince. Thou fayft well, and it holdswell too,forthefor- 
tune of us that are the Moones men, doth ebbe ^ and flow like 
the Sea , being governed as the Sea is by the Moone ; as for 

proofi* 



«Pn»e^.Asthehonyoii-^^^^ ^ 

Why. what a po. have t to doc with my HofttlT: of 

Well, thou haftcal’dhcr toatectaingraaiiyatimt 

Did I ever call for thee to pay thy pa rt ? 

FaIIHo i’lceive thee thy due, thou haft payd all the^. . 

; fXc.vWtddfewhem.fotKasmy c^nt wouldltiaci , 

Eon art Heireapparant.Butlprethcefweet wag,fhall there be 

Slows todiuSn Bngl^d 

l^ition thus fnub’das it is with the nifty crab ot old father an 
liJt the Law?doc not thou, when thou arc King, hang a theefe. 
Pri».No,thou fhalc. , 

Frf^.ShalllJOrarcbytheLord/rlcbcabrave Judge. 

Pm.Thoujudgeftfalfe already. Imeanethou ftialc have the 
Hanging of the Theeves, and fo become a rare Hangman. 

Falf, Well, IV ell, and infomefortit jumpes withmy 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court,! can tcU you. 

Pri» .For obtaining of futes ? , , j 

Faipiesi ,for obtaining of kites, aV hereof the Hanginan bath 
noleaneWardrop.Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb-Cat,or 
a lugd-Beare. 

_ Pm.Or an old Lion, or a lovers Lute. 

p4//.Yeai or the drone of a Bagpipe. , 

" Prince. What fayeft thou to a Hare , or the melancholy ot : 
- • Moore. 
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